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" Thy desire is granted/5 said Yama; " but now
turn back5 for thou art worn and weary."

" I feel no weariness when I am near my lord/'
she said, " except, at times, the weariness which is
merely a longing for the comfort of his hand ; and
indeed I know another verse which tells of this/'

Then in a low sweet voice the princess repeated
a verse in praise of Friendship. A second time the
heart of Yama was touched,and he said, "Ask any
boon of me except the life of Satyavan."

" Let my husband's father," said the princess,
" sit once more upon his throne and rule in
righteousness."

" It shall be so," said the dread King of the
Dead ; " but now return, lest evil befall thee."

" I know yet another verse," she replied. Then
in tones still more gentle she recited some lines in
praise of Charity. The words fell sweetly upon the
ears of Yama, and again he promised the princess any
boon but the soul of Satyavan.

" My father hath no son, dear monarch," she
said; " grant him the blessing of heirs to his royal
throne."

" It shall be so," said Yama; " but now go back,
for already thou hast come too far."

" I am near my lord," she said simply, " and
while he is beside me no journey is too long, no way
too rough. I know yet another verse, great King."

Then she recited some lines in praise of Right-
eousness, and once more won the promise of any
boon but the life of her lord.
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